GOOD   BEER  AND   A   CATHOLIC   CHURCH
" Contingent and nugatory idiosyncrasies 1" He
took the words out of my mouth. I know a gang
that consists of nothing else. I shall not mention
names, for they have no personalities and they should
not have names at all. But there is one " accidental
finitude " who spends his time passing his nugatory
idiosyncrasy on to me. Fraser will fix him all right,
and Til apply my memory and then decline to see
personality in him for the rest of his natural, or rather,
unnatural life. And I know a lot of fellows who
would need a good deal of education and backbone
before they could be said to have a personality that
could even be damned. But when a fellow is dis-
cussing philosophy, the first thing to do is to have
an unruffled mind. So I dismissed the whole bunch
and concentrated a bit, and began to remember that
our mortal bodies would be purified and perfected
and made fond of music and all that sort of thing,
before being drawn into a kind of ego-less universal
being. I might as well believe in Hegel's unidio-
syncrasised personality, or however you like to put
it; but you see what I mean ? So I said, for I was
getting the hang of the thing: " Of course not. Why
should he concede personality to cripples or cranks
or nitwits. But of course he will concede immortality
to our purified personalities ?"
I no sooner spoke than I felt that my suggestion
was wanting in something, for the Master looked
extra tolerant as he said: "Let us not be vague.
Hegel's conception permits no notion of a purified,
universalised, dematerialised self. Such a notion is a
monstrosity of the vulgar imagination; not an identity of
opposites, but a confusion of contradictories." (Holy
Heaven ! My notion is a monstrosity of vulgar imagi-
nation ?) " Death is appointed not to this, not to that
class of existence, but to existence in general."
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